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had its own. As the town was surrounded on three sides by
Oudinot's army, while the fourth side was covered by
the Beresina and watched by pickets, our men could safely
investigate the contents of the Russian carts and carriages.
So when the word was given the search began. It seemed
that Tchichagoff's officers took good care of themselves, for
never in the equipage of an army was seen such a profusion
of hams, pies, smoked fish and meat, and wines of all kinds,
not to mention ship's biscuit, rice, cheese, &c. Our soldiers
also benefited by the furs and strong boots which they found
in the wagons, the capture of which thus saved many a
man's life. The drivers had not even had time to take away
their horses, and as these were nearly all good, we selected
the best to replace any with which our troopers found fault.
The officers also took some to carry the provisions with which
each had so amply furnished himself.

The brigacle passed the whole of November 24 in Borisoff,
and, as in spite of all precautions the news of the destruction
of the bridge had spread in the bivouacs of the 2nd corps,
Marshal Oudinot, wishing that all his troops might profit by
the goods contained in the enemy's wagons, agreed to let
detachments from all the regiments enter the town, making
room for others as soon as they had loaded themselves. Not-
withstanding that Oudinot's troops carried off great quantities
of provisions and all kinds of plunder, there was plenty left to
be taken on the following day by the swarms of disbanded
troops on their way back from Moscow.

Meanwhile the chiefs and all officers capable of estimating
the awkward position of the army were feeling keen anxiety.
Before us we had the Beresina with Tchichagoff's troops
lining the opposite banks, Wittgenstein had outflanked us,
and Kutusoff was in our rear. Except for the remains of
the guard and the corps of Oudinot and Victor, now reduced
to a few thousands, the rest of that Grand Army which had
lately been so splendid was composed of sick and of disarmed
soldiers, from whom misery had taken all their old energy.
Everything seemed to conspire against us, for even though
Ney had been able, thanks to the lowered temperature, to firing, we hurled
